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rifted plane-tree which, flung the shadow of its
waving branches on the walls and golden lattices,
Approaching the latter, and looking through
them, I beheld beneath a vaulted and gilded roof,
and, resting on a rich carpet, a coffin placed on
a stately bier, slanting upward toward the head,
and supporting, at the upper end, a white turban
and a plume of sable feathers. At each side
were ranged other coffins, smaller, but of various
sizes, and without turbans or plumes, on which
a few beams, struggling through the narrow and
arched windows immediately under the roof,
and half lost in the thick walls, fell with a
feeble lustre. A circle of lamps were suspended
above them, and in front of the coffins stood
five or six lofty tapers, about twelve feet high,
on golden pedestals. Within, all was stilness
and voluptuous gloom : without, the softness of
the air and brightness of the sfbshine derived
an additional charm from the cooing of the
doves in the plane-tree and on the roof of the
building, "It is the Sultan Solyman," said my
guide. " In the large coffin beside him lies